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their lives and works to speak for themselves—and that
has roused another problem for me. Monks are a ne<&
class to me, these men who have resigned everything
to serve God in what they believe to be the best of all
ways. I recognize that many of them are men of the
highest literary and intellectual attainments—far wiser
than I can ever be—and, if they are willing to give up
all the comforts and joys of ordinary life to follow the
Master; , if they have such a burning faith in His
Godhead, in His Mission; if they hold Him to be the
very Son of God and therefore God Himself, how can
a man of ordinary elementary intelligence like myself
continue to have doubts?
I respect monks and I admire them, and I would
give much to be able to subordinate my own judgment
to a central authority as they have done, but the fact
remains that I cannot. Maybe it is because I do not
yet know enough; later on I may be wiser and follow
in their footsteps—Peace lies in that direction—but I
know that I shall not, I must make up my mind for
myself.
Therefore I will go ahead in my own fashion, trying
to understand; listening quietly and respectfully to
anyone who can speak clearly and sensibly to me on
this subject. I will always be ready to be convinced;
I will place no difficulties in the way of being per-
suaded, but I must be absolutely sure of the arguments
advanced; they must bear out what little we humans
have discovered in the ways of the spiritual, of things
historical, and be logical, and of commonsense.
Maybe I am too fleshly and grossly material ever to
be convinced. There may be something in this talk of

